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the Campo Santo, and St. Mary's of the Thorn;
and the School of St. Roch.

Though tired, I was in excellent health, and
proud hope ; they also at their best and gladdest.
And we had a happy walk up and down the
quiet streets of Calais that day, before four
o'clock dinner.

I have dwelt with insistence in last chapter on
my preference of the Hotel de Ville at Calais to
the Alcazar of Seville. Not that I was without
love of grandeur in buildings, but in that kind,
Rouen front and Beauvais apse were literally the
only pieces that came up to my mark; ordinary
minsters and palaces, however they might set
themselves up for sublime, usually hurt me by
some manner of disproportion or pretence ; and
my best joys were in small pieces of provincial
building, full of character, and naturally grace-
ful and right in their given manner. In this
kind the little wooden belfry of Evreux, of which
Prout's drawing is photographed at page 42 of
my u Memoir," * is consummate; but the Calais
one, though of far later and commoner style, is
also matchless, far or near, in that rude way?
and has been a perpetual delight and lesson to
me. Prout has a little idealized it in the dis-
tance of the drawing of Calais Harbour, page 40
in the same book; I never tried to draw it my-

* Printed by the Fine Art Society, 1880.eye, are curious. The lines are of
